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POETRY: A Magazine of Verse 

NIGHTMARE FINGERS 

Resurrecting Life, by Michael Strange. Alfred A. Knopf. 

Clair de Lune, by Michael Strange. G. P. Putnam's Sons. 

The New York Times, quoted on the jacket of the first 

of these books, recommends it as follows: 

Michael Strange is a signature underneath which can always be found 
images, phrases, the embodiment in colorful words of things seen or 
felt or thought, so unusual and so outstanding that they strike the 
attention at once and remain in the memory. 

Benjamin De Casseres says of it: 

The poems of Michael Strange do not "fly to the eyes." They touch 
you remotely at first as with nightmare fingers. You go back to study 
them, to concentrate on them, to marry them. 

In the light of such praise, it is only fair to give an 
example: 

O those vast limbs in the chrysalis of me — 

O this titanic aerial being so fettered yet 

In the slime of my defective understanding — 

This God with spheres nestling in His palm 

Asleep in me yet — 

And veiled in the stupor of my fear of things 

Concerning this one tiny world. 

However, in case one quotation is insufficient, and be- 
cause the poems have as yet only touched us "with night- 
mare fingers" whereas someone else may want to "marry 
them," it may be reassuring to quote Vision in its en- 
tirety: 

I will follow the inward chime 

Back through empurpling cups of concave hills — 

Back through a swaying clot of drowned faces — 
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Nightmare Fingers 

(All fastened and by nightmare pain into the sedges of memory) 

Back through those negative rivers stilled past egress — 

And out at last beyond brightening grasses — 

Grasses rushing up into hills — peaks — 

And up through these through a fume of clouds — aye at last into ether — 

Ether — bright with those silver tracks of planet-visiting angels— 

And austerely fragrant from the trailing of their doom-lined scarves — 

Aye — out into ether humming from the dart of stars 

Shaken by a choral thunder — 

Until at last appearing among arching naves — 

These ascending in architectural jet — ■ 

And arrested in vast foaming coils of livid lace — 

And where — enlarging at the farthest end of distance — 

The Eucharist — chromatic-rayed 

And holding forth its Mystic Tenant — 

Of Transfigured Rest. 

Clair de Lune, the play by this author which John 
Barrymore produced recently in New York, is at least 
written in prose. Marion Strobel 

THE SILVER STALLION 

Young Girl and Other Poems, by Hildegarde Flanner; 

with an introduction and decorations by Porter Garnett. 

H. S. Crocker Co., San Francisco. 
Poems for Men, by John Austin. Basil Blackwell, Oxford. 
Star-drift, by Brian Padraic O'Seasnain. Four Seas Co. 
Poems and Essays, by Alfred Hitch. Privately printed, 

Stockton, Cal. 
Moods of Manhattan, by Louise Mallinckrodt Kueffner. 

Modernist Press, New York. 
The Blue Crane, by Ivan Swift. James T. White & Co. 
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